What is Bear? by Devine, Patrick
Cedarville Review
Volume 17 Article 3
4-24-2017
What is Bear?
Patrick Devine
Cedarville University, pjdevine@cedarville.edu
DigitalCommons@Cedarville provides a publication platform for fully open access journals, which
means that all articles are available on the Internet to all users immediately upon publication.
However, the opinions and sentiments expressed by the authors of articles published in our journals
do not necessarily indicate the endorsement or reflect the views of DigitalCommons@Cedarville,
the Centennial Library, or Cedarville University and its employees. The authors are solely
responsible for the content of their work. Please address questions to dc@cedarville.edu.
Recommended Citation
Devine, Patrick (2017) "What is Bear?," Cedarville Review: Vol. 17 , Article 3.
Available at: https://digitalcommons.cedarville.edu/cedarvillereview/vol17/iss1/3
What is Bear?
Browse the contents of this issue of Cedarville Review.
Please see the Editors' Foreword - A Christian Response to Art and Literature: A Very Short Guide to Images
and Texts.
Description (Optional)
36"x48"
Oil on canvas
This painting is the culmination of a study that explores the concept of "bearness" or, as the title suggests,
"what is bear?" and sought to express visually what it means for a bear to be a bear.
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BLISS
POeTRY BY BRiAnnA MARTinez
In a wooded land 
I saw one day 
A brown-furred muskrat 
Swimming and  
Playing with a  
Glowing orb of light 
Few puffs of fluffed milk  
Over his head 
Cattails on the 
Stream’s narrow banks 
He floated on 
His back and  
Chewed on loose greens 
And worried of nothing.
